204                              VENETIA.
Cadurcis had described, and that all around her, and all the circumstances of her life, would seem to indicate ? Alas ! it might be truth ; alas ! it seemed like truth : and for one so lost, so utterly irredeemable, was she to murmur against that pure and benevolent parent who had cherished her with such devotion, and snatched her perhaps from disgrace, dishonour, and despair!
And Cadurcis, would he return ? With all his violence, the kind Cadurcis ! Never did she need a brother more than now; and now he was absent, and she had parted with him in anger, deep, almost deadly : she, too, who had never before uttered a harsh word to a human being, who had been involved in only one quarrel in her life, and that almost unconsciously, and which had nearly broken her heart. She wept, bitterly she wept, this poor Yenetia I
By one of those mental efforts which her strange lot often forced her to practise, Yenetia at length composed herself, and returned to the room where she believed she would meet her mother, and hoped she should see Cadurcis, He was not there: but Lady Annabel was seated as calm and busied as usual; the Doctor had departed. Even his presence would have proved a relief, however slight, to Yenetia, who dreaded at this moment to be alone with her mother. She had no cause, however, for alarm; Lord Cadurcis never appeared, and was absent even from dinner; the day died away, and still he was wanting; and at length Yenetia bade her usual good night to Lady Annabel, and received her. usual blessing and embrace without his name having been even mentioned.
Yenetia passed a disturbed night, haunted by painful dreams, in which her father and Cadurcis were both mixed up, and with images of pain, confusion, disgrace, and misery; but the morrow, at least, did not prolong her suspense, for just as she had joined her mother at breakfast, Mistress Fauncefort, who had been despatched on some domestic mission by her mistress, entered with a face of wonder, and began as usual: t Only think, my lady; well to be sure, who